
,4 ye .
--orna give you a taste or your

own or."
'iiij old man's white mustache fair--

J.e
rind her," answered Armstrong grim-
ly, "she ia a woman, lost in the moun-

tains in the winter, alone. They
shouldn't have given up the search.
I'll find her as there is a God above
me whether she's for me or not."

A good deal of a man, this James
Armstrong of Colorado, in spite cf
many things in past of which ho

thought so little that he lacked the
grace to he ashamed of them. Stephen
Maitland looked at him with a cer-

tain respect and a growing hope, as

he stood there in the library, stern,
resolute, strong.

Perhaps
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"It's" down tne canon. 1 am o"he 01

Mr. Robert Maitland's party."
The man nodded, be didn't knew

Robert Maitland from Adam, and he
cared nothing about him.

"How far down?" he asked.
"I don't know, how far is it from

here to where you where where
wc "

"About a mile," he replied, quickly
fully understanding her reason for
faltering.

"Then I think I must have come at
least five miles from the camp this
morning."

"It will be four miles away, then,"
said the man.

The girl nodded.
"I couldn't carry you that far," he

murmured half to himself ; "I question
if there is any camp left there any-

way. Where wa3 it, down by the wa-

ter's edge?"
"Yes."
"Every vestige will have been

swept away by that, look at it," he
pointed over to the lake.

"What must we do?" she asked in-

stantly, depending upon his greater
strength, his larger experience, his
masculine force.

"I shall have to take you to my
camp."

"Is it far?"
"About a mile or a mile and a half

from here."
"I can't walk that far."
"No, I suppose not. You wouldn't

be willing to stay here while I weit
down and hunted for your camp?"

- - r í
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WmirSYNOPSIS. xor me to taKe tno message to you,

' Sir"CHAPTER a frank.
freo and unspoiled young- Philadclplila 'Impudent, growled Mr. Maitland.
Girl, is taken to tlio Colorado mountains yes. sir, but ho is the kind of aby her undo, Robert Maitland. James .

Armstrong, Maitland'a protege, falls in gentleman you don t talk hack to, Sir.
lovo with her. "Wen, you go back and tell him

CHAPTER II.-T- iis persistent wooinpr
'

that you have given me his card, and
thrills the girl, but she hesitates, and j should like to know what he wishes

iiiaLi uii nuca - Jr. i, uu fjussiut-'s- v iuim
out a definite answer. to sea me about, that I am very busy

this morning and unless it is a mat-

ter of importance you understand?"
"Yes, sir."
"I suppose now I shall have the

whole west unloaded upon me; every
vagabond friend of Robert's and peo- -

CHAPTER III.-Er- .kl hears tho story
of a mining encrincer. Nowbold. whose
wife ftll olí a li!T and was so .seriously
hurt that ho was compelled to shoot her
to prevent her beincr eaten by wolves
while he went for help.

CHAPTER IV.-Kir- kby, the old RTiide
Who tells the storv, gives Enid a package pie Who meet LlUd, he thought, DUt

Meld8 Ws reverlos were shortly interrupted
letters and at Kirkbj request keeps by the return or tne man.

"If you please, sir," began Jamesthem.

"What is It?" He Asked Eagerly.

ly 'quivered with what he believed to
be righteous indignation. He stepped
over to the other and looked hard at
him, his eyes blazing, his ruddy
cheeks redder than ever. The two
men confronted each other unflinch-
ingly for a moment, then Mr. Maitland
touched a bell button in the wall by
his side. Instantly tho-footma- n made
his appearance.

"James," said the old man, his voice
shaking and his knees trembling with
passion, which he did not quite suc-

ceed in controlling, despite a desper-
ate effort. "Show this er gentle-
man the door. Good morning, sir; our
first and last interview is over."

lie bowed with ceremonious polite-
ness as he spoke, becoming more and
more composed as he felt himself
mastering the situation. And Arm-
strong, to do him justice, knew a gen

CHAPTER V.-W- hila Euirt fa batliir.af
In the river in fancied solitude, a hi--

bear appears en the h?.nk and is ub-m- t

lo pliinso into the water to pllnck the
girl when a simt out and the ani-
mal is killed by a strange man.

CHAPTER VI.-E- nid is eau;M.-- a
Ptorm which wipes out her parly's cimp.
Sho is dashed upon the róeles and in-
jured. The siransro man who shot tho
hear finds her unconscious and carries
her to shelter.

CHAPTER VIT.-.Tom- bers ei! Cíe campi-
ng- party realizing that Enid is lust in
un: siena institute a frantic search for
the missing girl.

CHAPTER VUI.-- Xo i race of her i:
found aid word is t lirfather, .lariirs Armstrong is ns'd-i.- '
father fos- - Es:!-'.- ' I.nn.l the Kdcrr na
arrives .pn í!:-:- h- '. f P:
kirl is dear'. rrr.. tioni? ! will fu- I
her, hv ú 'r!.trc?.s to tli'.ir mar-
riage if he suceeeds.

CHAPTER IX.

"Over the Hills and Far Away."
Recognition or some other moro

potent instantaneous force brought
tho woman to a sitting position. The
man drew back to give her freedom
of action, as she lifted herself on her
hands. It was moments before com-

plete consciousness of her situation
came to her. The surprise was yet
too great, she saw thingá dimly
through a whirl of driving rain, of a

rushing mighty wind, of a seething
sea of water, but presently it was all
plain to her again. She had caught
no fair view of the man who had shot
the bear as be splashed through the
creek and tramped across the rocks
and trees down tho canon, at least
she had not seen him full face, hut

she recognized him immediately. The
thought tinged with color for a mo-

ment her pallid cheek.
"I fell into the torrent," she said

feebly, putting her hand to her head
and striving by speech to put aside
that awful remembrance.

"You didn't fall in," was The an-

swer, "it was a cloudburst, you were
caught In it."

"I didn't know."
"Of course not, how should you?"
"And how came I here?"
"I was lucky enough to pull you

out."
"Did you jump into tho flood for

me?"
The man nodded.
"That's twice you have saved my

life this day," said the girl, forcing
herself, womanlike, to tho topic that
she hated.

"It's nothing," deprecated the oth-

er."
"It may be nothing to you, but it is

a great deal to me," was the answer
"And now what is to be done?"

"We must get out of her at once,"
said the man. "You need shelter
food, a fire. Can you walk?"

"I don't know."
"Let me help you." He rose tc

his feet, reached down to her, tool:
her hands in the strong grasp of his
own and raised her lightly to her feel
in an effortless way which showed his
great strength. She did not more
than put the weight of her body
slightly on her left foot when a spasm
of pain shot through her, she swerved
and would have fallen had he n

caught her. He sat her gently on the
rock.

"My foot," she said piteously. "J

don't Jcnow what's the matter with it.'
Her high boots were tightly laeed

of course, but he could see that hei
left foot had been badly mauled 01

sprained; already the slender ankle
v. as sw elling visibly.- - He examined ii

swiftly a moment. It. might be v

sprain, it might be the result of some-

hesitatingly, as ho d the
room, "ho says his business is about
t lie young lady, fir,"

"Confound his impudence!" ex-

claimed Mr. Maitland, more and more
annoyed at what he was pleased to
characterize mentally as western as-

surance. "Where is he?"
"In the hall, sir."

-- "Show him into the library and say
I shall be down in a moment."

"Very good, sir."
It was a decidedly wrathful individ-

ual who confronted Stephen Mauiand
a few moments afterward in the li-

brary, for Armstrong was not accus-

tomed to such cavalier treatment, and
had Maitland been ether than Enid's
father he would have given more out-

ward expression at his indignation
over the discourtesy in his reception.

"Mr. James Armstrong, I believe,"
began Mr. Maitlar.d, looking at the
card in his hand.

"Yes, sir."
"Er from Colorado?"
"Ar.d proud cf it."
"All, I dare say. I believe you wish-

ed to seo me about "

"Your daughter, sir."
"And in what way are you concern

ed about her, sir?"
"I wish to make her my wife."
"Great Gcd!" e::c!aimed the older

tleman when he saw him, and secretly
admired the older man and began to
feel a touch of shame at his own rude
way of putting things.

"Dcg rardon, sir," said the footman,
breaking the awkward silence, "but
hero is a telegram that has just come,
sir."

There was nothing for Armstrong to
do or say. Indeed, having expressed

e r. r, "il'e

The girl clutched at him.
"I couldn't be left here for a mo-

ment alone," she said in sudden fever
of alarm. "I never was afraid be-

fore, hut now "
"All right," he said, gently patting

her as he would a child. "We'll go
up to my camp and then I will try to
find your people and "

"But I tell you I can't walk."
"You don't have to walk," said the

man.
He did not make any apology for

his next action, he just stooped down
and, disregarding her faint protests
and objections, picked her up in hia
arms. She was by no means a light
burden, and he did not run away with
her as the heroes of romances do.
But he was a man far beyond the
average in strength, and with a stout
heart and a resolute courage that had
always carried him successfully
through whatever he attempted, and
he had need of all his qualities, physi-

cal and mental, before he finished
that awful journey.

Tho woman struggled a little at
first, then finally resigned herself to
the situation; indeed, she thought
swiftly, there was nothing else to do,

she had 110 choice, she could not have
been left alone there in the rocks in

that rain, sho could not walk. He
was doing the only thing possible. The
compulsion of the inevitable was upon
them both.

They went slowly, the man often
stopped for rest, at which times he
would seat her tenderly upon some
prostrate tree, 0? some rounded boul-

der, until ho was ready to resume his!

task, lie del not bother her with ex-- :

quicker the hoí or, a .5 you ay, and
wo can head off George cud 1!;? oth-

ers that way."
They searched the p'!e eagerly, pry-

ing under it, peering-- into it, upsetting
it, so far r.3 they coala- - with their
naked hands, hat v .h il.'a lesa''. Í r
they found uothiaa; else-- 'isey ha : to
camp another day, ar.d nf:t i:,.iaaa:;
they hurried síraiaht ov-e-

r the iaoa;-tains- ,

reaching the sctllerccnt ak.:c ':

as soon as the others. Mr.itlnnd r::th
furious energy at once oiganisca a, v.

lief party. They hurried back Ui ll;r
logs, toro the jam to sacas, so:
it carci'u'iy and found liOilnnj
drag The la o wa i in

man in r, voice equally divided he- -

) twecn horror and astonishment.
"rio-- dare yen, sir? You amaze me
lioyond measure wich your internal

1 impudence."
' "Excuso me, Mr. Maitland," inter- -

rosed Armstrcag quickly and wiih
t great spirit and Jaaenainaiion, "but

T etsae from vac don't allow
- anybody to tali: i o us in this way.
1 You are Enid's i'UY a and a much ca;-- i

ea man than f, but 1 can't permit ya.i

hundred.-- cf i'eet deep and while
worked it freso. The weather
changed porao -a Iicforo, Ii

snows had :y a!!r hoy a
pet us;; ar aa aaaa:a v.a

further ": , a ha ihaa, a a,

die. Tia a rai lili üa: I

land giv- - i.., hoy... ;'a aai ;,faa
from .a- isa la ra a1: !;aa la:;
ho rea a i; cr ?' !:a : a. as:
days afa r the- i:-'-, aa :

long mcfsng!' ( a- .a- sag to
brother 'ho av. fai l;a!aa.

And in a1: that 1 did J..o

Kirkhy,- two rf th aar..,k-- a

most expei ioncad of me::. :c

aacaasiiai or other conver- -

ivhich aao was most thank-o- r

i v. '
0 during the slow

na triad to walk, but the
011 her wounded

crgod her to faint. He.
about his burden

ad it, after all, pleasant to;
by ranch powerful arms;
sink, so tired, so worn out,
vans such assurance o'.

plana tío::, t

ration, for
ful. Once
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sliglucat pi

foot nearly
made no c
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himself so unrestrainedly to his rapidly-incre-

asing regret, as the old man
took the telegram ho turned away in
considerable discomfiture. James bow-

ing before him at the door opening
into the hail and following him as he
slowly paased out. Mr. Stephen Mait-
land mechanically and with great

and with no premonition of
evil tidings, toro open the yellow en-

velope and glanced at tho dispatch.
Neither the visitor nor the footman
had got out of sight or hearing when
they heard the old man groan and
fall back helplessly into a chair. Both
men turned and ran back to the door,
for tii ere was that in the exclamation
which gave rise to instant apprehen-
sion. Stephen Maitland now, as white
as death, tat collapsed in the chair
gasping for breath, hi? hand on hia
bcrrt; the telegran lay cpon on tho
Hoar. Armstrong recognized the

; in aituation, and in
ihrcu a'. . .. aaa by the other's side.

"W ha I is it?" lit.1 a ska J eagerly, hia
hatred aa.l reaentmena vanishing at.

the sight of the old man's ghastly,
siricken countenance.

"Enid!" gasped her father. "I said
1 would rather sea her dead, but it
is not true I

James Armstrong was a man of
prompt decision, without a moment's
hesitation he picked up the telegram;
it was full of explicity, thus it read:

"We were encamped last week in
the mountains. Enid went down the
canon fcr a day's fishing alone. A sud-

den cloudburst filled tho canon, wash-
ed away the camp. Enid undoubtedl-
y ret (.aaa-h- t in the torrent and was
drowMod. We kae found some of her
''oth.-ng- , but not her body. Have

every foot 0? tho canon,
'i oici: ''ody l as got into the lake, now
frozen, snow falling, mountains im-

passable: will search fcr her in the
eprir.g when tho winter breaks. I am
fallowing this "telegram in person by
the first train. Would rather have
died a thousand deaths than had this

violent throat against the vociís, some
.

- a aau

ihv yoeia-.-

but it is
trunks might havev. hiding tr
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strength and safety in his firm hold 01
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plain trail, to f.JI to
from the fact; prca'
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reasoning, or to ihid
done in tho search'

Enid had aiailea

caught and crushed her foot, but
there vas no good in speculating as
to causes, the present patent fact was
that sho could not walk; all the rest
was at that moment unimportant.
Th.ls unfortunate accident made him
the more anxious to get her to a
place of shelter without delay. It
would be necessary to take off her
boot and give the wounded member
proper treatment. For the present
the tight shoe acted as a bandage,
which was well.

When the man had withdrawn him- -
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solitude, and during his long sojourn
in the wilderness his determination
had not weakened. Now his comins
desire was to get this woman whom
fortune good or ill! had thrown
upon his hands to his house without
delay. There was nothing he could
do for her out there in the rain
Every drop of whiskey was gone, they
were just two half-drowne- sodden
bits of humanity cast up on that
rocky shore, and one was a helpless
woman.

"Do you know where your camp
is?" he asked at last.

He did not wish to take herjto hei
own camp, he had a strange instinct
of possession in her. In tome way he

felt ho had obtained a right to deal
with her as ho would, he had saved
her life twice, onco by chance, the
other as the result of deliberate and
heroic endeavor, and yet Ids honoi
ar.cl his manhood obliged him to offer
to take her to her own people if he

onhl. líe nee the question, the an-.:V-

r tn v ' waited ao rncrcrlv.

i'. ,.aa.i- -l made up my
d ( a.' c ' u I'd fiu-".- ';
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of this city, S2vz : " I suffered dreadfuh'

with what I thought was heart trouble

and tried various medicines in vain.

After other remedies had failed, Theci

ford's Clack-Draug- ht restored me t

health. I would not feci safe
D!ac:-r-Dr::::"':- t in the houac. I consid--

it worth iis wda,at in c!J.
It cured my indication, and by

I was restored to health. I c;

not express my r;ral:;ude forits benefit?

Gccd heraih depends on the cendiia.'
cf your d;;;c n'.i.n. Poor digestion a

r;ood hc"!;ii :'o net no together.

Thedford's v
thoroughly c!i.:n... and set in order yi

ive system.

It has done this for others, during
past 70 years, and is today the ni
popular vc;,etb!e liver remedy on t
market. Try it.

Insist on Thedtord's. Price 25c.
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ado v.". ; Lamb d ; o n ,v r.

"ROBERT MAITLAND."
Anitsreag road it. stared at it a

moment, frowning heavily, passed it
over to tho footman and turned to the
stricken father.

"Old man, I loved her," he said,
simply. "I love her still; I believe
that sho loves me. They haven't
found her body, clothes mean noth-
ing. I'll find her, I'll search tho moun-
tains until I do. Don't give way;
something itlls ine that sho's alive,
ami I'll und her."

"if jou do," said the broken old
man, crushed by the swift and awful
response to his thoughtless exclama-
tion, "and she loves ycu, you shall
have her for your wife."

"It c'ais't .n.ee3. that tamakQ ne

; i and." i;21 t:
:ea: aa.

"Yc, is.
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